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He took the iheel eagerly, and weni to the
der the electric lamp t< scrutinize the h.uurc-
It

-
not very promising material, is it?" said

Valeska< )i. the •• ntrary, it's .; fine beginning; on v ii
\u25a0ill take a bit of doing to make il oui

\u25a0 1 54.-< the t'a«: i! i;has put in it- appearance
igain."

The girl, who had seemed to be in a son oi itupor,
now leaned over tin table and inspected the sheet.
Ai -lght of the figures i5 she gave a moan, and threw
her arm- aboui Valeska, trembling all over.

1.."!- girl!" said Astro. "I'm afraid th. •<

something la;^ back of .il! this. She's a Turk. ••;\u25a0 an
Armenian, or .1 Syrian. See the Turkish flag that she

.1 roughly drawn here: . . BSbi . . . Wait!"
He had risen to go to the bookcase, when the girl

reached over and would have seized tht- paper, had not
Valeska prevented her. Astro turned to ejacul »t<

Babii and again, "
Baka-UUakf"

J'h< mu\ quivered; but did noi speak
She may be amember ofthe Bahai \u25a0

•1 ;lu- Bab. the Incarnation of the Almighty, whose
religion 1- not tolerated by the Faithful in Persia.
The} an all kepi to one cit>. whin- they live like
primitive ' hristians; indeed, their faith is a mixture
oi Christianity and Mohammedanism We'll ..
Valeska. she's had enough for to-night. V..; must-.;'r.< her home and t;.k<_- .are of her, and bring her
back to-morrow. Bei Imust stay up and

\u25a0p».»k houi after V...< .... had lefi Kith ;
-: ••..!:•!.•*•

Astro walked up .>!»il down tlu- length \u25a0\u25a0? the
great dim studio. Occasionally he threw bira

in the lower part of which was a cobbler's sm
This he entered.

"Are there any rooms to let in this htmt.
asked of the man at the bench.

The man nodded "Go up >tairs and askatti
second floor." he replied.

"
You see Garbon Soca>

iii. he keeps the house."
Up stairs went Astro and Yaleska, and pfcrs;

into a dark, narrow hallway. A (ioonvay opex:
pan way and a whiskered man looked out. Kehd
••n evil face, blotched with rcl spots, and woreit.
He was smoking a Turk:-'*". \u25a0 igarette.

What"
I'd like to liKikat y«iir front room, third foo:

A murmur «>f voices came from inside the nor.
The man turned and prowled some foreign oa±
Then he turned and !<••'.- \u25a0': at Astro withavicrc;

inqmsil
"AH right he saifi ..: iasi ""yougonp. Dec

open. Three dollar? .;\u25a0•'-

ASTRO waited forcom*.re :but ran up the stairs
folk) by his assistant

•
>nee "t»t

°*ear*-:

he stopped for a momm: to pull out the £4
again, and pointed to the first drawing on the «(*:

. • Fez," he said, and looked at her meaningly.
'

The old man down stairs?" .-
Probably Now -vt-T find out what they ta«

\u25a0^"^.l! X
..,, .... \u0084r e.u*dinv.te«-Th,

rained nothing but a c< :bed withevilcovers^
-

hair, and a crazy washstahd, over which m^
square, cracked mirror. Astro nrst went »~-
grimy window and looked out. He ported »f
sign- and Valeska followed his eyes. o**-f
buildings across the street cut on the K*Js*
\u25a0use." "and the other, with a --mall dormer. ofera--

h after
'
bab" with -n« , of theup^ rt-

of the R: It showed, in fact. :Vt*asdf*«*,-

had drawn it. . Vw ,v.euC.>ii*™ n;c" ,;;;.,„
He took up the chair nrst. ur..* io©

carefunv. Then he pointed to n^cb^S g
of the hack, where the paint was w™3^,„,,
mdrks were about ar. inch -.wle and
showed on the legs and \u25a0 h the side g*«Jgg J

"This is where straps have cfctfed tte P-- j-
commented. "She was r.n^ubteJi}
curelv. Did vow notice here tfie tnar*a

-

There were red marks or her A.->'>a
also".

below her shor.lders; .md her.arms^..
covered with bruises:

'
v: -m.v: I?ne> rn(ioc>:^-

"Ob. they pinched h, r.»
she ha.l a rouph time i: J a one nuj jo^ y
acter of the villain with the fte
her. There's nouse inquiring here. «"«-

this room for a torture chamber- «"«'

out of them, and they!' . -
They went down stair-. •--'•/ with Ca*

in the street. Astro \u25a0!: ;- a 5
Soumissin. Luckny :r> • 'f' •. 0 êS ta! >-''-:;:

the Turk could not ] <.r^:-.e A^tro' ""j >;

tenance. But the Ma-t,r of he •ejee*

VauSa ritCC
""^""'

rThey were talking ArJv. or nj-^ -,

heard one of them qw :< :he "^';°
' ĉ «-

tiaggef. Now Iknow -.vhai :^> 'ire"

heard ot the Hunchuki.-t.-r . \u25a0 tbe «oei

Vafeka knew roughly wha: the name W .
•Every oountry s*«ns ;o; o

- .oWt
c-

as.-a>sins. s;ii.l Astro! as .1-f>«^ '--:
the Armenian Huhchakists ..re

-
I. ..er orp*31-.

any of the others tecau-« **??** xx0*««*
Their object is usually **\\'n^^xce'x&r
visit the rug merchants Im ••

t,.
;-ro the^ jr: ':.

TPHEIR route led them ;-rVvt>
"iTst «b^f.'A the my-terv

• ': r n̂tofTu^
front of a Turki-h rug -" r, the <^ Frt-;\u25a0-

hung ..ut. there was a :-r«-i:.vn. .^^..{e tu«e^T.
about the entrance. It t»*.*;A«_ '"T{.c iserx' 1^

cover the cau-e .•: the -h-v-'.rl \u0084net. l ?
-

Marco Dvoriatf had
opened by hi- head lHX»kkeeper i>i »

He wi>^-
bUd in hi> office shox in the

'' h uccot^
.lead, though m..rtai:>

-
u:,u-1 cf

He was now at the a;rreventi^^,;
A policeman guarded the *gjg^SJs b;:;:

froth entering. Astro anj. *a
-

his helmet over the.hc;:<^^ saw his'f3ce;
w

They squirme.l their way *^'--;"lth Ast^g
rind burly police

.utrag<

corned them both with a
-

•",. a^i««-
VWhat is the straight o! t his. •

.^
\u25a0^iLich.iki-t murder. ,v«!" wsF00

•* '

10

At intervals he si Ierect, hs eyes nxed
straction on some trophy of arm- on
gazing into the lucent transparency of his
ball. Once or twice he -aT down at the tai
gazed long at the hieroglyphic mark-- made on the
paper by the strange girl At three in the morning,
he partially undressed and lay down on •
sleep. He rose at seven, bathed, ;n.

for a walk

"W^IIKX he returned, an hour later. Vale?
in the studio alone Her eyes w«

seemed ashamed and self reproach!
The gir! has disappeared!" -hi \u25a0

moment Astro appeared. When 1 \u25a0*< W
wasn't in The room. She must hav<

• lre>s»-(l while 1 was asleep. Hut 1
She held out a short, curved daggei
-heath

Astro, withdrawing the Mad*
graved with an Arabic inscription !!\u25a0
motto aloud :

For th< heart \u25a0\u25a0: .. dog, I

"Ah!"he commented.
'

thi- may help st»m« •hu
little friend apparently isn't so timid .1-

-
\u25a0•eared But, somehow, this doesn'i look ':\u25a0.\u25a0-.
property >>t a Babist In spite of I per-
secutions, Ibelieve they are usually
Well. Valeska, we'll have to food •

\u25a0

Come along with me immediately."
His pnvate brougham was already ai the •\u25a0

\aiting Both jumped in. and as the) di
southern end oi the city Astro explained:

There are two Syrian quarters ii: Nen "'.
1 "lie is in Brooklyn, the other down on Wash.
-t . near the Battery. We'll go to that one firsi
see what we can find then The Turk
minds me that that is often hung outside stores
where they sol] Turkish rug- W<
afterward."

Reaching Washington-si . the tw« .:\u25a0

brougham and walked toward the H..-
'-..\v> of squalid houses At even • rner Astr
stopped and gazed about deni \u25a0

jpi\ ALLN. lie seized Valeska's arm wii
gesture "Look .i! thai sign!" he <

<>n West-si . facing in.- Hudson River, but with
tear abutting on a vacant lot on Washing-

ton-si ,was a hug.- soap factory. Painted on the•lead wall was .isign whose letti
\u25a0 < \u25a0 in height.

Valeska read it aloud: "Use Babrucl I
Soap." She stopped and looked ai Asti
ijermeni '

What about it?"
He drew the drawing from his po. Li ...

out the lettering. 'Don't you .. he cried.KAMI'" That's a part of th. rel> Look
at those two buildings on <... I !, ,
Now look at this row \u0084f houses From *>m<those windows the sign must present the appe
he has drawn Making the drawing subconsciously

she ha- merely copied something whicleen familiar, seeing it, probably, even d .-.We must find the window from which th«
ike her drawing "

He looked at the sign again carefully, estinit; height and the relative position oi the two build-ings whose roofs wuukl cut oti thenrsi and last .x \u25a0 \u25a0!..!!\u25a0•!. le<j ;

instance, \u25a0: he under-
stands Hebrew, and
while that is going on
some one places a
pencil inhis hand ami
whispers in his ear.
What you have called
t he "sui>c<msciousseh?
communicate-- by
writing, and the nor-
mal, conscious per-
sonality is unawart

that he is writing.""
But how can w..

< ngage her mind s<
absorbingly?" Vales-
ka asked hopelessly.

We don't know her
language, whatever it
may be."

ASTRO paced the
\u25a0**• room for several
minutes, thinking
deeply. He stopped
occasionally to look
at the girl fixedly,and
resumed his contem-
plation. Finally he
went up toher, exam-
ined her palms, and
hi- face lighted up.
"I believe she's

musical!" he said.
Valeska stared.

But then
— "

'
We'll see. Have

the pencil ready to
put in her hand, and
the paper on the table
by it. Watch her
closely, and see ifshe
is affected by the
music. Ifshe seems to
be, giveher the pencil.

with that, ne wauced to trie piano, sat down, ana

began to play the Tenth Rhapsody of Liszt. As he
swung into the abandon of its more temperamental
passages, he seemed himself to be absorbed, to lose
himself in the intricate harmonies. He was a skilled
and artistic musician. He -waved t<> and iro. giving
himself up physically and mentally to the passion
and the beauty of the themes, and it was not till the
echoes of the last divine chords had ceased rever-
berating that he slowly turned on the piano stool
and seemed t<> awaken.

"I've got it!'' cried Valeska, and, springing up,
she ran over and handed him a sheet of paper. It
vas partly covered with rude drawings, apparently

meaningless rough sketches, mingled with attempts
at lettering

All Right." Said the EviJ Looking Man. 'Three Dollars a Week."


